SO                 MARRIAGE   IN   HEAVEN

crazy if he had had to live with them for any
length of time.

He laid the lad down on the pale blue sofa
and opened his tunic, lapis-lazuli in colour, shot
through with purple. As he did so he suddenly
turned sharply.

" Heavens I * he exclaimed " It's a girl!"
She opened her eyes and stared at him. He
saw that she was one of the most striking-look-
ing girls that he had ever seen, and extremely
young. He felt a sense of outrage that she
should ever have been allowed to do anything
so dangerous as this dragon-fly dance, with the
flying out across the audience and always the
chance that the wire might snap.

She struggled up, and sat there staring at him;
then she burst into tears. "Don't let me go
back to that again. It frightens me so. It always
has frightened me, I always knew that one day
I should fall"

Quietly and with determination he told her,
" You shall not go back/'
He meant it

That night they sat and talked, and he learnt
something of the life that had jostled this girl
into the amusement world. It was a very old
story. Her people were quite humble, they came
from Provence, and all their living centred round
the agcstt^rAajds there. Their little minds
were tor ever with the fruit. They lived for it
and could not think beyond it, she said. To
them life was bound up in the apricot harvest,
and they did not care for their-only child-
She had gathered apricots and had worked with